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very stupid, such an answer was enough to irritate
anybody.
Maud got up from her seat on the hutch, seized
the lamp, and, rattling it menacingly, climbed the
ladder.
" Thank you ever so much," said Nixon, stretching
out a hand.
" Roll yourself out of the way/' said Maud, sternly.
" I'm coming up myself."
She climbed in smartly, and, still on her knees,
flashed the lamp around.
" Nothing here," said Nixon in a relieved whisper.
" False alarm. Must have been a rat we heard or
something/'
" More likely an elephant," said Maud, sarcastically.
At that moment the noise began again. In the
confined space of the hayloft it sounded loud enough
to be alarming.
"It's underneath the hay," muttered the District
Officer. " If it's an elephant it's a monster. I think
you'd better go down. Give me the lamp."
" No," said Maud. Her voice sounded brave, but
she felt herself trembling. In the dim light of the
lamp the pile of hay could be seen heaving convul-
. sively.
"I insist on your going down," hissed Nixon,
sharply. "It's not safe." Keeping a watchful eye
on the hay, he backed slowly towards the trap-door.
"What are you going to do?" asked Maud, in an
alarmed whisper, backing also.
" I'm going down too," replied the District Officer,
briefly.